
Dear Bella, 
 I am extremely sorry about that incident at my 
house on your eighteenth birthday.  I feel very terrible 
about the paper cut and my close call of attacking you 
because of the delightful smell of blood. 

I’m just glad that Edward was there to push me 
away from you, Because of him, you’re still alive right 
now.  I’m so sorry that I couldn’t resist keeping away 
from you.  Although I wouldn’t be alive right now, 
I’m still not quite happy about Carlisle turning me 
into an immortal.  I don’t now why I have so much 
more trouble resisting blood than any other member in 
my family.  I ‘m kind of excited about you turning into 
a vampire like the rest of us.  I am looking forward to 
seeing you again.       

 
                     Love, 
       Jasper 


